
GOOD LIVER REMEDY FREE
When you suffer from any form of

indigestion it is always well to take
something for the liver, as usually the
trouble lies there. If you are bilious,
have a bloated feeling after eating, if
you belch, if your skin is yellowish
3'ou may be sure it is liver trouble.

What you need is something to stir
up the liver, to arouse the gastric
juices so that the3r will aid in the di-

gestion of your food. A very" good
remedy for this, and one highly rec-
ommended by those who have used
it, Js Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin,
which you can obtain of any druggist
at fifty cents or one dollar a bottle.
Butif you have any doubt about its
merits, and would prefer to try it
first, send your address to Dr. Cald-
well and he will promptly send you a
free sample bottle.
.Thousands of people first learned
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The West end of the desirabla store
room fronting on Fifth street, recent-
ly vacated by the Paris postoffice 30
feet front, running back about 25 feet.
Propprty newly painted throughout.
Located near interurban station.
Immediate possession. Apply to

BOURBON BANK & TRUSCGO.
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RATES.
Homeseekers, Fares
To points ia Arkansas, Lousiana,
Missouri, New Mexico, Oklohomi and
Texas, on sale the firat and third
Tuesdays in November and December.
Return limit 25 days from date of sale.
Stop-over- s allowed on Homeseekers-territor- y.

Round-tri- p winter Tour-
ist Fares to points in Alabama, Geor-
gia, Florida, Louisiana and Mississ'
ippi on sale daily, return limit May
31, 1912.

For further information, call on or
vrite

W. H. HARRIS, Agent,
or N. T. DRAKE. T. A.

To My Friends and Home

People:

I have started a Magazine and
Newspaper Agency. Lowest
prices on all Magazines in circu-
lation. I ask for your orders
and help in getting them from
your friends.

Sincerely,

Mrs Rosa V. WaUinsrford.

A Speedy Cure for
Constipation, Biliousness, Dyspepsia, Indigestion,
Liver Complaints, Tired Feeling, Bad Taste in
the Mouth, Bad Complexion, Nervousness and all
diseases ofthe Stomach, Liver and Bowels.

"Bloodine Liver Pills"
act Rently, yet thoroughly upon the bowels, liver,
stomach and digestive organs. The pills, in old
and chronic cases of constipation and indigestion,
act st once, without griping, nor do they leave any
unpleasant after-effect- s, nor form a constant habit
of purging, produced by other cathartic remedies.

" Bloodine Liver Pills '' -

j restore the deranged and torpid liver to its normal

ix

condition and healthful action. .Remove and pre-
vent constipation by securing a natural and regu-
lar operation of the bowels, and relieve those un-
pleasant symptoms which attend a diseased or
morbid condition cf the liver, stomach and bowels.
To assist in attaining this end, the following sug-
gestions are offered.

REMARKS. Everyone who uses pills for
their action on the liver, should know that large
doses rarely prove as satisfactory as small ones.
Larcre doses simDlv Durce and nass out of the svs--

E tern, usually leaving the bowels constipated, and
Q seldom removing the cause of the trouble, or im- -
Burnv thp funeral lifalth. On th( nthpr hand

mtl1 Jn... j4.ir.lAn tliA 4 It.'sti.rA kPF"f t l.
medicine, do not irritate or constipate the bowels,
but gently stimulate the liver and prevent the
accumulation of bile by directing its flow into the
proper channels. Therefore it is advisable to com-
mence by tiking not over one or two pill3 at bed
time ana increase dose as necessary.

Portland, Mb.
Gents: I find your "Bloodine Liver Pills1'

the most effective pill I ever used. They cause
no criDine or constipative after effect as most liver

a pills do. Yours truly.
MRS. AMADA RICHARDSON.

Bloodine Ointment cores Piles. 50c a box.

W. T. Brooks, Agent.
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Our boolc. the most complete ever published on
"Men's Diseases," also the latest thesis on the
"GOG," Ehrlich's Wonderful Blood
Poison Cure, w ill be sent free to any man who
vviil mention this newspaper, also disease.

0HC1KHATI ST CO.
021 T7AI.NXJT STUEET.

IF YOU SUFFER
Complicated, Chronic or
Ailaient or Disease suhtFroci Hydrocele, Rupt

Fistula, Blood Poison,
j. t Ulcera, Sores, Sklcii, ferrous DcbilUv, rr

en j SPECIAL alm-'- .t that has
teen hanging on fur wetke or
rtonths, rcatsimz -e treancu'3
)fTXriou doctors and druse.i.
until you are discouraged ail
disheartened, because cf th" re- -
nB.tAfl failure of AntiTt w.tn
i.ve taien your hard einxd ftmonr, gmng you only In rc'urn

soucs ana
promkes,"
Let cs show

COME TO US.
you fcotr joicfc'yl

vour affliction will Yield to tbe

f&Zi 4 Vu7i4K
igts.&ssr

Wllg$fr
t c&tmcnt of physicians who Kl.'OTT nOTT. If yon pre-- f

t jwu can arrange to pay our irnaH professional fto in
to suit your convenience. $5 to $15 li all

you n"ed to be cured under tbe guarantee of Ao Cure
Fo Tar VTe nfiVr you onr 18 years f reliability and

ll here In CInciannti. ttrictly confiden-
tial, Parlorx for Prirary Call or write.
irfmiwl utMt, Fxamlnauon and Aoice TREK.

iDLET US CURE YOU!

of this remarkable cure for stomach,
liver and bowel troubles through a
free sample. Mrs. Frank Lilly of
Plainview, III., sent for one and it
cured her and she is open in saying
that she will never take pills or strong
cathartics again, as Syrup Pepsin acts
so mildly. Mr. W. L. Bryant, the
Postmaster at Sardis, Tenn., says he
will never be without it again. No
sick person can afford to ignore a
remedy so highly endorsed as this.
It is good for all the family from
infancy to old age, because it is mild,
free from griping and yet promptly
effective. Furthermore, results are
absolutely guaranteed or money will
be refunded.

For the free sample address Dr. W.
B. Caldwell, 402 Caldwell building,
Monticello, 111.

Loving Friends.
Never cast aside your friends if by

any possibility you can retain them.
We are the weakest of spendthrifts
if we let one drop off through inatten-
tion, or let one push another away,
or if we hold aloof from one through
petty jealousy. Would you throw
away a diamond because it scratched
you? One good friend is not to be
weighed against the jewels of the
earth.

Apt Description of Bigot.
The celebrated John Foster thus de-

scribed a bigot: "He sees religion,
not as sphere, but as a line, and it is
a line in which he is moving. He is
like an American buffalo sees right
forward, but nothing to the right or
left He would not perceive a legion
of angels or .devils at a distance of
ten yards on the one side or the

Passing of the Label.
Suit cases and trunks of returning

travelers are pasted over this year
with relatively few of the hotel labels
which have long been the particular
pride of tourists, 'rue reason given
is that the European hotels proprie-
tors are now abandoning the baggage
label as a form of advertisement, in
favor of picture cards, with which
they supply their guests. Youth's
Companion.

Bloodine Itching and Bleeding
Ointment Piles, Psoriasis, Salt
Cures Rheum, Pimples, Ras- -
Eczema, hes, Dandruff and Fall-

ing Hair.
Mrs. H. W. Allen, Gaffney, S. C. says: "I have

used Bloodine Ointment tor Eczema and find It
a most effective remedy."

W. T. Brooks "Agent.

One of the Many Popula

Shapes That We Are Showing

A. moderately priced one, too.
If you are looking for "The"
Hat you'll find it in our pres-te- n

handsome display of smart
millinery.

We have made extra efforts
this season to reach the idea of
every woman and feel confident
of your securing a satisfactory
purchase here.

Mrs. Corne Watson Baird.
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The Best of

Home-Kille- d

Meats,

Bacon, Lard, Ham,

Beef, Pork, Etc.

Margolen
Paris, Ky.
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THE DESERTED BOWL
BY EMIN ELAM.

Jackson, Ky.
I

The Bowl Peal:,, whnse lofty summit
overlooks the otbcr Kentucky moun-
tains, threw a May morning shadow
flittingly o'er the pretty Red river's
laughing flow.

Gladys Oldfield, as usual, was walk-
ing across the green field, reading a
new book; she crossed the wide sand-
bank, the rustic bridge, and began the
ascent of the peak, a feat which might
have fatigued a-- stronger person than
herself. But she had climbed to its
top many times before this morning.

When she had accomplished the
climb she threw herself rather discon-
tentedly upon a moss-carpete- d knoll
and looked downward. Meditatively
she gazed upon the lifeless-lookin- g

town, the swaying country for miles,
the glistening river that winded and
winded, and caught the fragrance of a
million flowers that sweetened the
whole earth, it seemed.

With indifferent mien she walked
down the sloping side and scrambled
up a wall-lik- e mound and over intc
bowl-shap- e I amphitheater. From this
point she could plainly see her home

an humble little cottage above the
town, where she lived with only her
father, tbe editor of the town

The amphitheater seemed to have"
been hollowed like a dish, and the
oak foliage and flowers on its brink
afforded an ideal shade; its grass cov-
ered surface resembled a parlor more
than a spot on a hillside. An old tale
of the town said that it had been used
as a place of refuge by a notorious
"moonshiner" in the pioneer days ol
the mountains. After he was captured
and from its resemblance to a bowl it
was dubbed "The Deserted Bowl."

From her father she had inherited a
literary tendency, and always bought
the new books.

She resumed her perusal of the one
she carried, "My Own Tale," by Dean
Isom, " 'an aristocratic young duck,'
as a country jake once called me," in
his own words. She often spent the
long summer days in the bowl, and
never failed to have either a book 01

her sewing.
When she had finished reading the

sun had dropped far down its west-
ern path.

"It never can be my luck to know
such a man as Mr. Isom," she said tc
herself, not thinking of the impossi-
bilities that really come to the good

Suddenly she remembered that her
father had asked her to come to his
office that afternoon. But what did
lie want? He had not told her.

When half way down the hill she
thought of having left her book in the
bowl. "But I will not worry; it is
safe," she said to herself.

Leisurely she descended until she
had almost reached the river; then
stopped and gazed at the evening sun
light illumining everything with mel
low light athwart the skies. Its trans
cendent beauty glistened on the trees
and cast a resplendent clow uon tht
river; the waters idly kissed the
banks and danced in the light; a watei
lily drifted by so quietly it seemed s

phantom sight.
Apprehensively she resumed hei

tripto her father's office.
On her arrival the door stood open

the windows raised and a dead calm
seemed to say that something was
wrong. She ran to the pressroom
and, oh! the engine had exploded. She
was frightened and started home
when she met the town doctor, whe
said, quietly, "Your father's foremar
was seriously injured in an explosior
and your father was killed."

Alas! poor Gladys Oldfield was left
alone in the wcrld.- -

Three years afterwards Thomas Old
field assisted Gladys into a car at the
car center in Lexington. They were
going to the ball park to witness s

game between Hazel Green and Lex
ington.

Thomas Oldfield was a brother ol
Glady's father, and had come into hei
life rather unexpectedly. He was a

bachelor and had hoarded quite a for
tune. His home on Broadway was
enough to be proud of.

As they were purchasing their tick-
ets for the ball game a negro boj
handed Mr. Oldfield a letter. In greal
excitement he exhibited a thousand
colors.

"Gladys' we must " he stopped ab
rutly, and tLen said: "No, here's s
friend." And he introduced Dear
Isom ,

After Mr. Isom had agreed "to take
her to the game, Mr. Oldfield hurried
home.

He went to his library, shut himsell
up and turned up the lights. After s

moment's hesitation he read ths lettei
again:

"Keep yerself skase, mr. Oldfields;
1 heered them a plannin to kill ye.

"A FREN."
It was written in a miserable hand

and he was absolutely dumbfounded
As soon as Gladys had returned he

sent for her.
"Little girl, if anything happens tc

me, you will get my fortune," he
said.

"Oh! uncle, what's wrong?" she
asked.

"Go away and don't asl: any ques
tions," was his reply.

The beautiful summer days were
passing unreservedly with everything
save the growing friendship betweer
Isom and Gladys.

Gladys was now a very beautifu"
woman; her pretty blue eyes, blacl
hair and sweet face were almost an
gelic. Isom was so handsoms that
every girl in Lexington was compelled

to keep her heart tied. His sensitive
ace, intelligent eyes ,and every-wa-y

perfect self caused untold envy.
Their friendship had culminated

into expressed love. One day while
riding out in the country in his auto-
mobile they sealed their betrothal.

One Week later Mr. Tsom rpr.mvprl a
letter from "a friend in the mountains'
asking him to come to the hills for a
hunt. He was telling Gladys about it
in the afternoon, when she suggested
that she come to the mountains dur-
ing the autumn and they be married
there.

Within a week he was at his friend's
hpme in Hazel Green. In September
Gladys followed.

They took many rambles over the
country and were planning for their
marriage; he had "secured a little pa-
per with cupid on the corner of it."

One day she determined to visit her
childhood haunt, the bowl; for itxis
Hazel Green that the bowl peak over-
shadows. As she entered the bowl
who should be standing in it but
Dean.

"Oh! what are you doing here, dear
Dean?" she asked. ,

"The pastor and I are hunting this
morning and I saw this beautiful tpot
and walked in."

Unceremoniously he walked up tLs
side of the bowl arid pulled a bcol
from a crevics of tuo rock.

"One --of my books" he gasped, and
turned a leaf and saw "Gladys Old-field- "

written in a hand that he v;"l
knew hers.

"I left it here the day my fatha.
was killed, and some Clio ha3 put it in
the rock," she explained, and then told
him how she had loved the spot.

He whispered something to her a3
the pastor walked down into the bow!
and handed the divine a slip of paper.

And there Gladys Oldfield becama
Dean Isom's wife.

On the 13th cf October Mrs. Gladys
Isom became the owner of a large for-
tune in Lexington. Mr. Oldfield was
killed in an automobile accident.

He never learned who wrote that
mysterious letter.

NOISY BUTTERFLIES.

One Species Produces a Sound Like
the Snap of a Whip.

One does not think of butterflies as
making any sounds, nor of caterpillars
as noisy creatures, yet according to
the late S. H. Scudder, in "Frail Chil-

dren of the Air," the student will find
Some use for his ears when observing
the habits of both. Says the author:

"It is a fact that certain butterflies
produce sound during certain move-
ments. The 'whip' butterfly when

a noise like the snap of
a lash by opening and shutting its
wings in quick succession. Some hi-

bernating butterflies when disturbed
make a faint hissing sound by slowly
depressing and raising their wings.
The noise thus produced resembles
that made by blowing slowly through
flosed teeth. Other sounds resemble
the friction of sandpaper."

KENTUCKY MINERALS.

The United States geological sur-
vey in a report on the mineral re-

sources of the United States gave
some interesting comparisons as to
Kentucky's mineral output for the
years 1903 and 1909.

In 1909 Kentucky was eighth in the
production of coal, as compared with
other states, and was tenth in rank in
the value of coal output. The state
was second in the percentage of marli-

ne-rained coal.
With the exception cf lime and pe-

troleum there was a gratifying in-

crease in the value of the output of all
mineral products. Kentucky's lime
industry is small as compared with
that of other states, and the output
is fluctuating.

WHY THE SPIDER WAS THERE.

When Mark Twain in his early days
vas editor of a Missouri paper a su-

perstitious subscriber wrote to him
saying that he had found a spider in
his paper and asking him whether
that was a sign of good luck or bad.
The humorist wrote him this answer:

"Old Subscriber Finding a spider
in your paper was neither good luck
nor bad luck for you. The spider was
merely looking over our paper to see
which merchant is not advertising, so
that he can go to that store, spin his
web across the door and lead a life c:
undisturbed peace ever afterward."

The rumbling and groaning train
had been toiling along toward Win-
chester all through a hot afternoon.
The stops had been frequent, but at
last came one of unusual duration.
After a tiresome interval, the con-

ductor walked back through the mosquito-

-punctuated aisles until his
glance met a sympathetic face. He
bent over the kindly-lookin- g passen-
ger and whispered:

"Stranger, have you a bit of string
about you? The engine's broke."

AND ALL OF THEM AMERICANS.

An English visitor has recently been
expressing his wonderment at the fa-
cility "with which America assimilates
its stream of immigrants. A friend
with whom he was talking on the sub-
ject, remarked: "My housemaid is a
Norwegian, my grocer a Scotchman,
my butcher is a German, my druggist
is a Finn, my barber an Italian, my
newsman a Jew, my laundryman is
Irish, my fishmonger English, my flor-

ist Greek and my tailor Russian."

One hundred and fifty-tw- o miles of
passages in Mammoth Cave have been
mapped.
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Job Printing

WORK DONE

WHEN PROMISED

Good Work Done Cheap;

Cheap Work Done Good!

r3
AV'

TRE J9B R00fflS OF

'THE :

BHRBN
News
Are prepaired to do the best of

Printing on short notice such as

BILLHEADS,

LETTERHEADS,

--
' CARDS,!

CATALOG

POSTERS,

and, in fact, everything
that is printed.

Orders for Engraving,
,such as Wedding An-

nouncements, invitations,
given prompt attention.

Let us figure with you on

on your next work

Our facilities are the best, having
just installed two of the latest im--

proved Chandler & Price Job
Presses come around and see them
work.

Our type is new and modern
faces.

Che otir&ot!

1 04 Issues a Year for
r $2.0.

Advertising rates reasonable and made

known on application.

MUMMms;


